No problem. 

Both of my neighbors have dogs. 

Most of my neighbors do, actually. 

I've got a Texas BBQ burn barrel. When the gristle is gone, I'll grind the bones and teeth into paste, make an ashtray out of it, and sell it for a quarter in a consignment shop. 

I'm not making a statement metaphorically involving extinguishing cigarettes. 

I am an extremely unpracticed sculptor. An ashtray is about all I can competently pull off. 

And the rest of your corpse isn't worth attending pottery class at community college for eight straight weekends by myself. 